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Orfo-jfolcti'tpaffc. , ^ 

TA)j. Tomcehc fectncs like Diamond, to GlaiTc. 

Fen. You Kings to nice, like to my fathers picture. 
Which tels in that glory once he was. 

Had Princes fit like Starrcs about his Throanc, 

And hee the Somne for them to reuerencej 
None that beheld him,but like Icfier lights, 

Did vailc their Crownes to his fupremacicj 
Where now his fonne like a Glowornie in the night. 

The w'hich hath Fire in darknefle.none in light: 

Whereby I fee thatTime’s thcKing of men, 

Hec’sboth thcirParent,andheis their Grauc, 

And giucs them what he will, not what they craue, 

Xw^. What, are you merry, Knights? 

Kmghts. Who can be other,in this royall prefence. 

King . Hecre.with a Cup that’s ftur’d vnto the brim. 

As do you louc,fill toyourMiftrislippes, 

Wee drinke this health to you. ■ 

Kmghts. We thankeyour Grace. : 

Kin^. Yet paufe awhile, yon Knight doth fit too melan- 
As if the entertainementin our Court, (choly. 

Had not a Ihew might countcruaile his worth ; 

Note it not you, T 

Tha. Whatis’t to me, my father ? 
king. O attend my Daughter, 

Princes in this,lliould line like Gods abouc. 

Who freely giuc to cucry one that come to honour them : 
And Princes not doing fo,areliketo Gnats, 

Which make a found,butkild,arc wondred at: 

Therefore to make his cntraunce more fweet, 

Hccre,fay wee drinke this (landing boule ofvvinc to him. 

Tha. Alas my Fathcr,it befits no t mec, 

Vnto a (Iran gcr Knight to be (b bold. 

He may my profer take for an offence. 

Since men take womens giftes for impudence. 

king. How? doe as Ibid you,oryou’lemoouemc elfe. 
Tha. NovvbythcGods,hecouldn©tplcafemcbcttcr. 
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Pericles Prince of T'^re, 

king. And furthermore tell him, we defire to know of hina 
Of whence he is,his namc,and Parentage^ 

Tha. ThcKingmy father(fir) has drunketoyou. 

Peri. Ithankehim. , ,, , 

Tha. Wilhing it fo much blood vnto yourlitc. 

Peri. I thanke both him and you,and pledge hup freely.. 

. Tka. Andfurthcr,hedcfirestoknowofyou, 

Of whence you are,your name and parentage ? , 

Peri. A Gentleman of Tyrr ,my name Pertdes, 

My education bcenc in Artes and Amies 
Wholookingfor aduenturesin the world. 

Was by the rough Seas reft ofShips and men, 
and after (hipwracke,driuen vpon this (hore. 

Tha. He thankes your Grace*, names himfelfc Pericles, 
AGcntlcman oiTyre : whoonely by misfortune of the feas,, 
Bej-eftofShippesand Men,ca£l on this (hore. 

kf^. Now by the Gods, I pitty his misfortune-, 

And will awake him from his melancholy* 

Come Gentlemen, we fit too long on trifles, 

And wade the time which lookes for other reuelsy 
Eucn in your Armours as you are addred. 


I will not hauc excufe with faying this, 

Lowd Mufickc is too harlh for Ladyes heads, | 

Since diey loue men in armcs,as well as beds. | 

They daame. 

So, this was well askt, t’wITs fo well perform’d. 

Come fir, heer’s a Lady that w an ts breathing too, ; 

And I haue heard,y ou Knights of Tyre, j 

Arc excellent inmaking Ladyes trippey * 

And that their Meafures are as excellent. 

Pen. In thofe that praaizc them, they are(my Lord*) , 

king. Ohthat’sasmuch,asyouwo'aldbedenycd 
Ofyour fairc courtefie : vnclafpe,vnclafpc. 

They dtWKCe. 

Thankes Gentlemen to all,aU haue done welly ] 

Butyou thebed : Pages and lights, to coaduft 
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